288                    BEHIND THE FRONT PAGE
Within a few weeks, Whistler's masterpiece disappeared
from the Jeu de Paurne and it was a long time after the
tempest stirred by the discovery that Whistler had been
humiliated that I happened to be on a visit to the Louvre
with friends. As we walked up a carpeted stairway into a
room containing fortunes in art, there at the far end facing
us was the "Arrangement in Gray and Black." Without
fanfare, without cymbals and perhaps a little shamefacedly,
France had made good. It is there to-day in the great gray
building on the banks of the Seine with its Rembrandts and
Rubenses, its da Vincis and Michelangelos, its Davids and
Titians, its Millets and other master works.
The Americas had finally made the Louvre and Whistler
had come through.